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WHEN THE HOUSE LAUGHED
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Everything must bo closed out at some price, as wo do not handle the same goods two seasons. Wo will have a full
lino of the very latest Fall Styles by August and must make room for them. We do just as we advertise. Just ask your
neighbor, as there is scarcely a house in tho city thdt wo havo not furnished with some now goods. Everything will ba
sold at 40 to 50 per cent. off. Call and see for yourself. If salesmen should bo found unacquainted with advertised arti

read to the crew of tho Kssex on three suc-
cessive days, so that no British subject on
board, if there chauced to be one, should be
required to serve against his flag.

There were none who were not liable to
duty, and the Esex sailed tor her memora-
ble cruise in the l'acitic ocean. She was the
first Americau man-of-w- ar to pass around
Cape Horn, as she had been tbeirst to
doublothe Cape of (lood Hope, and her ex-
perience was a rough one; hut it was fol-
lowed by a series of alinont uninterrupted
successes and victories, until she finally en-

countered the liritish frigate i'bti'be and
the British sloop of war Cherub early in
February. 114. off Valparaiso. Chili.

A combined attack was made npon her
by these two vessels while half the men
belonging to the Essex were on shore (but
upon a signal being given, the men were
all aboard the Essex in fifteen minutes,
anl all but one prepared for duty).

After one of the most desperate battles
ever fought uron the ocean, under the ad-
verse conditions of contending with two
vessels of the enemy of greatly superior
force, herself disabled by a furious storm,
all hvr officers but oue killed, and the E.
sex n tire, she surrendered in a defeat,
l.kethaton land at Hunker Hill, which
was more glorious than the victory.

The commander of the liritish forces.
Captain Hiliyar, was wounded aud died
before the engagement ended.

In his note books young Farragut says:
"During the action 1 performed the duties
of captain's aid, quarter gunner, pow-
der boy. and. in fact, did every-
thing that was required of me. I
shall never forget the horrid impression
made upon me at the sight of the
lirst man 1 had ever seen killed. He was a
boatswain's mate and was fearfully muti-
lated. It staggered and' sickened me at
lirst, but they soon began to fall around me
so fast that it appeared like a dream and
producedno etlect upon ray nerves.

T can remember well," he continues,
"while I was standing near the captain,
just abaft the mainmast, a shot
came through the waterways and
glanped upward, killing four men
who were standing beside the gun. tak-
ing the last one in the head and scattering
his brains over both of us. liut this awful
sight did not effect me half as muoh as the
death of the first poor fellow. I neither
thought of nor noticed anything but the
woraing of the guns."

Such was the literal baptism of fire and
blood of the young midshipman and future
admiral, as if fate or that divine Provi-
dence whicn he always reverently recog-
nized, intended thee signally to forecast
his illustrious destiny.

Later on in his journal young Farragut
wrote: "After the battle had ceased, when
on going below I saw the mangled bodies
of my shipmates. dead and dying, groaning
and expiring with the most patriotic senti-
ments on their lips. 1 became laint and sick;
my sympathies wero all aroused; among tho
badly wounded was one of my best friends.
Lieut. Sewell. When I spoke to him he said.
0. Davy, I fear it is all up with me;' but

when it was proposed to drop another pa-
tient and attend to him, he replied, Wo,
doctor, none of tbat; far play is a jewel.
One man's life is as good as another's; I
would not cheat any poor fellow nut of his
turn.' Thus died," continues the journal,
"one of the best and bravest men among
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Read these prices on Carpets that
we make for this sale:

z pieces all-Woo-
L 4.1c

5 pieces Best all-Wo- ol. 50c
Choice of any all-Wo- ol pattern

in the house, over 100 pieces
to select from, at COc

3 pieces Cotton Ingrain. 1 8 c
5 pieces Cotton Ingrain 2c
10 pieces extra heavy Unions.. .29c
Good Tapestry Brussels ...?Oc
Best Tapestry Brussels. -- 83c

MATTINGS.

100 rolls Fancy Plaid Mattings,
worth 15c at 7c

A good Jointless Matting lilc
A Cotton Warp Matting.. 30c

lace! curtains.
500 j)airs, worth $2.50, for.. .8 1.00
300 pairs, worth 3.50,x for...$l.ffO
300 pairs, worth 4.50, for...$2.00

ODD LOTS PORTIERES.

50 pairs Portieres, worth $6.00,
for 82.30

35 pairs Portieres, worth $7.50,
for 83.30

50 pairs Portieres, worth $10
for 83.00

Carriages, Surreys,

Traps and Buggies.

Largest and finest assortment la
tho Stato to select from.

Two-Burn- er Gasoline Stove at
$3.30. We carry every stylo and
size made and can save you 25 per
cent on a Gas or Gasoline Stovo.

DINNER SETS.

See our 83 Dinner Set; also, our
88, 810, 813 and 823 Sets.
100 samples to select from.

TOILET SETS.

See our Toilet Sets for 83, 88,
SIO aud 813 a Set 200 samples
to select from.

DON'T BREAK YOUR HACK

Trno Ta!o of What Cauio Xear Beine a
Tragedy on Pennsylvania Street.

Family Mare Wa Jealous of the Uousa Dog

and V. h"n f Came to Grief It Was

lUr Turn to f mlle.

Of course, yon don't believe tbat a borse
ever did really lauiib. but tbal's cot iay;Dg
tbat do one else doe. 1'erhaps yoo were
sever where anything happened funny
enough to make & horse split its eides with
merriment. llowbeit there's a dappled
nag up on 1'enriRylvania way that thor-
oughly enjoys a joke, and on one occasion

Lowed that it could emit a boisterous guf-

faw. This horse, Fanny yclept, frequently
grazes ad libitum in the back yard where
the children are at play. "Old Fan," as
the archaic family beast is spoken of. noses
erounii among the little ones bo
cunaidorately that it really seems as
if she regarded them as her special
charges. Tho baby can pull her tail or run
sharp sticks in her nostrils with impunity.
Qua oltl Fan would be the happiest mare iu

. CLrisiendom, perhaps, were it -- not for tho
Ixct thatthe children have another play --

muWfu the shape of a Scotch terrier, Trip,
to share their all'ections. This dotf is un-
deniably the ugliest canine that ever
ftnawtd a bone, and Fancy hates hi in with
a murderous heart. She will chase nun
out of the yard as soon as he shows his nose
under the lence. and if he isn't real quiok
about it she will catch him by the neck
and shake him till he yells for his life.

Trip is an unmitigated coward, too. and
Kent rally keeps his distance, but he has a
big pointer friend, bravely called iUucher.
residing across the street, that, backs him
up whenever he sets in a light. This fact
has nerved blm to take out his spite on
every dog that chances to pass the house.
The size of the enemy makes no difference
to Trip. He will lay in the shade of the
houne until he sees astrangoyelper trotting
half asleep behind a wagon, when with a
few stealthy bounds aud a hnal bark for
the purpose of notifying Ulnch. he fastens
liis teeth id the hind quarters of the unsus-
pecting struoger. The surDrised vic-
tim turns to make a lunch of the
little half-size-d piece of presumption,
but about that time Trip's big pointer
friend bears down on the enemy and sends
him rolling in the gutter with a howl ot
Dallied rage, lie lore he can get up and
away Trip has torn another seotiou from
his ribs. The whipped unknown goes down
the street on the gallop with his caudal be-
tween his legs. Trip, with all tho bravado
of a West Washington street bruiser, runs
his nose up in lUuch'a face and fairly
chuckles over the way he "did" that fol-
low. Old FaD, tied o the hitching post,
has observed this little game of Trip until
she understands it thoroughly, and her face,
is the picture ot disgust at each repetition
of the trick. Her sympathies are plainly
with the under dog.

One day IHuch failed to catch his cue for
ioiud reason and didn't appear until an
unfeeling collie had given Trip a couple of
hearty shakes, loosened his right ear and
was proceed ins to peel the hide down his
tender back when lilucher dashed on the
scene like a shot from a gun, and nearly
massacred the shepherd befort he could
break away. But this didn't heal Trip's
back nor sew up the rent in his ear. aud his
prowl and look of reproach cast at his
iriend Much was comical in the extreme.
As it happened, old Fan had taken in the
matinee, and she pawed the asphalt in very
delight, the loug iris of her black eyes fair-
ly glowing with pleasure. As Trip slunk
past she lowered her head and snapped at
him. as if she would like to linish tue job,

For several days thereafter IUucher was
pronpt as a Lootblack at tb WAifs' mission
bunday school before Christmas, when
Trip tackled a victim, and the two con-
spirators would feea on not many less than
a Uoreu dogs per diem. Trip even had an
attack of that insidious malady termed
swell head, so that he became very cross
and bonacd the children around when they
got familiar. There is no telling where it
might have ended but for an unlooked-fo- r
accident to il.i.ucber, last wecic. Ulucb ran
a sliver in his foot, aud went around on
three leas. This fact was carelessly over-
looked by Trip, who tackled the tir.it brute
that came along.

Alas, poor Trip! It was a gardener's half-bree- d

bulldog, and he seemed a trille
huncry. He didn't wait for Trip to get a
good hold, but met the terrier half way and
buried his fangs in the pampered house
dog's shoulder. Trip must have felt that
he had fallen into a trap. He let forth a
series of heartrending yelps that brought
all the neighborhood to tho front doors,
i'oor Much limped around the corner of
the house, and there he stood, one foot
bunging helpless and an

get-alon- g- without- - rue -
expression on his features.

I! growled feelingly, but never offered to
plena into the fray.

Meanwhile the gardener's dog was mop-
ping up the pavement with Trip. The very
li rat shake sent the terrier about ten feet
In w gutter. The bull was on him in a
twinkle with another hold at the base of
tho ear. With one rip the old wound made
by the collie was torn open,
aud tbat member was hanging by a
few hairs only and streaming with blood,
lie then took a fresh grip ou Trip's jugular
and began to shabio him as he would an
eight-ounc- e rat. A patch of the white
asphalt, the size of a barn door, was
tmeared with blood. It was Trip's blood,
troth, mingled with a bright vermilion,
was Gripping from the bull's jaws. Trio's
bowls bocq decreased to the trago-gntter- al

as the powerful jaws of his adversary sunk
tn :his throttle. All unconcerned the
gardener with his jag of cabbages
and lettuce drove on in the broil-
ing sun. lilucher fairly shook
v.-it-h Tage and hobbled down to
the enrb. whining most sympathetically.
It was plain he considered the unequal com-
bat little short ot cold-blood- ed murder.
The people watching the tight were eoming
to the same opinion, and began offering
suggestions that the dogs be parted. Sud-
denly Trip ceased his howls, and his little
body collapsed in a pool of blood. The
vaarant cur was lying athwart his pros-
trate form with a deatbgrip on his throat.Trip's time in this world was getting
shorter every tick of tho watch. Old
Ulucber realized that if he ever wanted to
see his little companion alive again in this
world something must be done. He
barked piteously and turned to those
watching the scene. There was no mis-
taking that entreaty. A boy had already
turned the hose on the two dogs, but the
bull held fast. Then a man ran up and be-
gan to kick him in the head. Tho bull
growled fiercely and let go to take a fresh
bite. Trip was yanked away, gasping for
air, just in time. He was not able to walk,
so the j' carried him to the hou. while thegardener's dog mads tracks after his mas-
ter's rattling wagon.

I'erhupM the most interested spectator tothistrngic epieoue wa old Fan.standioii at
the curb, he had realized the situation
with all its terrors. Her conduct had been
observed by several as something strangely
queer. When the bulldog bean to shakeTrip. Fan fairly danced, i?n swung her
head mi d gloated on the little brant's dis--
cmntiturn. The louder be howled the more
she enjoyed it. Finally, when it appeared
that hlncher was not coming to the rescue,
and Trip's rr:esincreaHrd todeafening yells
old Fan threw her head high in the air and
let out as big a laugh and as weirdly hu-
man a Hill Jones ever gave to one of the
stories told by "the man with the ginger
beard." This is mentioned merely to show
that a horse can laugh when it wants to.

! A 11 KA J UTH 1IIIVT FICIIT.
lie Was but Ihlrteen When Ha Took 1'art

In it I)rprrt Httl.
x Governor Hoe's Oratio t.
Farragut obtained a midshipman's com-

mission before he was nine years old, which
Cane probablv has no parallel in the history
of the American navy. He was ten years
mid one month old only when ho joined the
Fssex. a brtve, eelf-relian- t. adventurous,
but dutiful boy, afterwurd eminently tit to
command, because early accustomed to
obey.

Tho Fesex was built at Salem, and paid
for by the patriotio contributions of the
citizens of that plac. Captain l'ortr took
command of her in Ausut. 1M1. young Far-
ragut be in? with bun. and tho frigate was
thn lying at Norfolk, Vu.

On the 1Mb of June. IS 12, only about
eleven mouths ufirvnrd. tho Jongre of
the United Mates declared war ugainst
(ixsat llritain, and this declaration was

r
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call for tho manager.

Can you buy a 6-pie-
ce Parlor Suit

for S 1 Si anywhere else than at tho
World's Fair? We have them for
818, $25, S35, S50 and
S75 All cut 50 per cent during
Summer Sale.

100 samples on the lloor, in all
styles and every shade of upholster-
ing; also, black. We have the very
Carriage that will suit you.

llilllll
See our 5 Trunk, equal to any

$8 Trunk. See our SIO, 813,
820 and $25 Trunks. 300 sam-
ples on the floor to select from. Just
received a carload and can save you
40 per cent ou a Trunk.

to come to him. I was too soared
to ruove for a while, but tbe strange man
kept beckoning to me to coine. I grabbed
my friend's arm and woke him. Ho was
just as badly scared as I was, and we hes-
itated a long time before we linally con-
cluded to obey tbe silent command of the
strange man. We started towards bun.
each of us drawing our revolvers from our
belts, and leveling them at his head as wo
did so. lie displayed no sign of
fear, bat backed slowly away from
us, still beckoning for us to follow.
Tor the first time we discovered that there
was another apartment in the shanty fully
as large as tbe one we had laid down in.
About the center of this room was a trap
door. The strange man stooped and raised
this and we saw steps leading down into,
what appeared to boa collar. It was
feotly light below, and tho light was ap-
parently not artificial. The strange man
desoeuded the steps backwards, never re-
moving his eyes lrom ns all the while,
beckoning with his foreriuger.

"We seemed bound by a spell, and while
I fully expected to be murdered as soon as
1 reached the foot of tho steps. 1 felt my-
self drawn by some nnseeu force which I
could not resist, and we went down after
the strange man. At the bottom of the
steps he walked on and we.foiiowed, I
saw then that we were in a sort of a
tnnnel, but could not see where
the light which illuminated
the place came from. We walked about
lifty feet op this tunnel, when the strange
mau stopped and pointed to the ground
with his linger. 1 noticed that he stopped
beside a mound of dirt, and it was this
that he was pointing to. He made several
motions with his hand, nnd then pointed
at me. 1 did not understand what he
meant until my friend noticed that he was
pointing at my knife, which was plainly
visible, in my bolt.

"'Perhaps he wants you to dig iu the
mound.' my friend su guested.

"1 understood then what he wanted, but
hesitated about approaching any nearer
than 1 was to him. He evidently under-
stood what I meant, for be turned and
walked further back in the tuuuel. nnd
stood there with his arms folded. That was
the lirst time he had taken his eyes oil' us
since we lint saw him. and when he lirst
turned his back upon us I felt an impulse
to run, but before I could do so he turned
his steady gaze upon us and 1 gave up my
idea of flight. I walked to the little mound
of earth, and. stooping down, thrust my
knife to the hilt into the earth.

"The moment my knife struck the earth
I felt a tingling sensation run all through
my body and springing up, found myselt in
that damp hole alone. Jnsthow 1 got back
to the cabin I don't know, but when I did
get there 1 found my companion sleeping
soundly. I awakened him and to my in-
tense astonishment he denied all knowl-
edge of the ghost and laughed at me. 1 knew
1 eould not be mistaken, and we waited un-
til morning, and made an examination.
Sure enough, the back door ld into another
compartment lostead of the open air. iyThe
trapdoor was there, but nMther'of us 'bad
the nerve to explore the tunnel. My 'knife
was missing, and I believe that it reposes
to this day in the little mound of earth in
that gruesome tunneL" "itefj

Her Preference.
2Irrarl Advocate.

She was a young lady of Cambridge, and
he was 1'rolessor Othaus. tbe well-know- n

animal painter. When they were intro-
duced she exclaimed:

"Professor Othaus. I am delighted to
meet you. I have always had the greatest
fondness for animals."

RAD FIELD'S
FEMALE

REGULATOR
hai proven an infilllblo
Fpecfcic for all derange-
ments peculiar to tho
female sex.such as chronic
womb and ovarian dis-
eases. If taken in tltno tt
regulates and rro:notfS
healthy action of all func-
tionsi I Ml X of tho

9
cnerativo

T

fcv&fri ?--f tho ap of pulrty. and
pause, will find in ita healinjr. fcoothins tonic.

Tho highest recommendations from proinl
rent physicians and thoao who have tried It.
Wriro for hook "To Women, nailrd frro. Sold
ly all dnicri. Ht.aohixd Heuuxjlxou Co.,
proprietors, Atlanta, tia.

Just received, the most elegant and
fashionable styles of Traps and Car-
riage Novelties ever shown in tho West.
Popular prices to all. A trip through
our great Repository will pay you.
Come and see.

cles, our customers will please

e41

825.00 Bedroom Suits, worth $33.00

$35.00 " " M 50.00

$50.00 M 73.00

875.00 .
100.00

This cat looks out of reason, never-

theless it's a fact. Call and see for

yourself and we will leave it to you

whether it is true or not It does

not pay to humbug the people. "Wo

have no competition in the city when

it comes to the prices. We control

tho leading and best articles in our

line.

1

$2.50 for a 6-- ft Extension Table,

fust received a carload, and the samo

table will cost you $4 elsewhere.

Woven-wir-o Springs for $L r 'M

STRANGE STORY OF A GHOST

Telegraph Operator's Weird Experience
in tho Wilds of Southern Indiana.

Spectral Guide that Led Dim Into a Grue-

some Tunnel Hentath an Old Cabin
l" " Lonj: Deserted.

'I had been at a placo down in southern"
IndiaDa whicn wag called Q. NV after'tho
telegraph call, about eix month p." taid an
old operator aa he munched his 2 A. M.

lunch at a "Levee" restaurant the other,
morning "when a friend of iniue from up
here in civilization passed over the road
aud. learning that 1 was at G. N..' stopped
with mo for a few dava. The only way to
entertain him was to so on a hunting trip,
and there was plenty of game close by to
make such a trip enjoyable. Ne-
ither of us were noted for marks-uiansbi- p,

bat that made do ditference.'
I tfot a couple of horses, and tbe next day
after my friends arrived we started oat,
leaving the otlice in charge of a 'sub

"We stayed out two days and were re-

turning to the station lute in the afternoon
of the second day. As the night crime on
we saw we could not reach it. and begun
looking about for a suitable place to camp.
Wo found a small clump of trees and
stream, and started for it. When wo ar-
rived at the place we found a rutlely-cou-structe- d

shunty. about liftoen feet square,
which had evidently been abandoned for
months. Wo concluded it had been
built by trappers the winter before, and.
hobbling our horse, went inside, prepared
to put up for the night. We found inside a
bench extending across one side of the
room, from wall to wail. As a precaution
against the invasion of wild animals we
placed this against the door, so that the
other end was against the wall opposite,
thnn making it impossible to open the door
from the outride as Ions as the bench was
in position. After this we lay down on the
lloor and were soon asleep. 1 don't know
how long I had slept when 1 was
awaken by a territio thnnderntorm.
1 arose and saw the bench,
which had been placed against the door,
standing crosswise in the room from corner
to corner. 1 was continent 1 had heard
thunder bnt when I went to the door I
found the aky perfectly clear and tne moon
shining almost as strops as the sun. I
thought I had been dreaming and started
to lie down again. 1 wondered how the
bench came out of place, bat concluded
that toy friend had wakened and tindiug
tho room a little close had moved it
and opened the door for ventilation.
It was a little cool, ho 1 put the benoh in
place and laid down again. 1 had been
asleep but a uhort time when 1 was again
wakened by a trriiic clap of thunder, nnd
as 1 sprang to my feet 1 noticed the bench
had been moved again and the door was
wide open. The niuht was still clear and
not a sign of a cloud. 1 walked out of the
shanty and around it. not knowing what
to make of the strange occurrences. 1

didn't like to admit that 1 was
scared or I would have wakened
my friend, but I was nervous. 1 sat down
on the grass outside the shanty, and sat
there fully an hour and heard or saw noth
ingstrangp. 1 kept pondering over what
had happened till 1 concluded that 1 had
not been awakened before, when I thought
1 was, but had dreamed what actually oc-
curred a short time ulterwurd. I had heard
of such thine, and this stttstied me. I
went back into the shanty convinced that
1 had solved the mystery. 1 placed the
benoh against the door and laid down to
linish my sleep.

"It was some time before I got to sleep
and then only to be again awakened by
the sound of thunder aud see the bench out
of position and door open. 1 was pretty
badly scared now and turned to waken
my partner. A I did so I wa w a man
standing in an open doorway on the other
side of the room. The strange mun was
perfectly nuked and white as snow.
As Mon an he paw me look he
bockoncd. to tao with bis foro finger

H. T. CONDE IMPLEMENT CO
1ST os. 27 to 33 ISTortli Tennessee St.

Yon can ride fast end with
comfort without deform
ingjourelf.

HIDE A L

US.

OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.

The L'senil t Kvll.
This is the sorrowful story

'lold when the twllitrht fail.
And the monkeys walk together

Holding each other's tails:

"Our fathers lived in tbe forest,
Foo11.hu people were they,

Thvy went lown to the cornland
To teach tbe farmers to piay.

Our fathers frisked in the millet.
Our fathers skipped In the wheat.

Our fathers hung iu the branches.
Our fathers danced iu tho street.

"Then came the terrible farmers,
Xothing of play they knew.

Only they caught our fathers
And set them to labor, too.

Set tbem to work iu the cornland
With plows, and tickles, and hails

I'm them iu inart-vvulie- rt prisons
And cut off their beautiful tails!

Now we can watch our fathers,
Milieu, and bowed, and old,

fctooping over tho millet, 'Miurlng tbe silly moid. '

'Driving a foolish furrow,
Mending a muddy yoke.

Sleeping in mud-walle- d prisons
Keeping their food lu euioke.

We may not speak to our fathers,
For if tho farmers know

They would come up to the forest
Aud set us to labor, too."

This Is the horrible story
Told as the twilight fails.

And tho monkeys walked together
Holding each other's tails.

Kudyard Kipling.

The Old L.OT Song.
Flay It slowly, sing it 1 jwly,

Old familiar tune!
Once it rau in dance and dimple.

Like a brook lu June;
Now it sob along the measures

With a sound or tears:
Dear old voices echo through it,

Vanished with the years.

Ripple, ripple goes the love song
a 111. in slowing time.

Early sweetness grow completeness,
Floods Its every rhyme;

Who together learn t he muslo
Life and death unfold.

Know that love is but beginning
Until love is old.

Flay It slowly, itHs holy
As an evening hymn;

Morntnst gladness hushed to sadness
Hllsittothobrliu.

Memories home within tho music,
stealing through tho bars;

Thoughts within it quiet spaces
Kl&e and set like stars.

The Campus.

A Garden of the Past.
I am the night-mot- h Memory;

I sleep all through the day;
At evening, to tho a ardeu

I uuafco my murmuring way.

Of old, above tho Garden
Jluncr Ariadne's Crown;

And, liltered by the starlight.
The gradual dew came down.

The white flowers, in the darkness,
With p.ile starduster shone;

The dark Mowers by the fragrance
And soft Mower touch were known.

There no new flower shall open.
Ho blooming Mower decliue.

I ura the nk'ht-niot- h Memory;
The Garden, it Is thine!

Cut art thou In the Garden!
A spirit tills the place;

Its mute voice. is it thy voicel
Its veiled face, thy face!

Edith M. Thomas.
Travelers.

We shall lodge at the Sign o the Grave, you say!
Yet the road is a long one we trudge, my

friend,
Fo why should we grieve at tho break of the dayl
Let us drink, let us love, let u sing, let us play,

We can keep our sighs for tho journey's end.

We shall lodf at tho riign o' tho Grave, you say!
Well. Pinco we are ne:r!n? the Journey's end.

Our heartn must be merry while yet they niny;
Let us drink, let us love, let us Mni:. let us iiay.

-- 'For perchauce it's a comfortless inu, luy
friend.

Percy AtMltsfiaw in the Acado.ay.

They told ine the story, over and over,
That Kin watt hateful to mortal eyes.

I looked tor a monster; how could I know,
When she came In beautiful, radiant guise,

My utrenif th ot purpose to overthrow.
That she wu the temptress! Ah, sin i fair;

The thltlo bloom is as sweet ns the clover,
Till you feel the sting of its prick. Hewure!

llmiua Playtcr besLary, In Colorado Magaziue.

Cheaply Maria Honks.
New York IleraM.

'These cheap editions of the works of
great authors are useful in their way."
said, a reputable publisher. "They are
spreading the taste for uood literature, und
6o far as they do so they exercise an edu-
cational lnllnence of i; re.t importance.
Yet people who can allord to buy standard
editions of such work, but who. in-
stead of that, are lining their shelves
with great cheap one, are making a
great mistake. These low-price- d bargain-counte- r

editions won't lust. They are
miserably printed in bad ink, on the trash
iesl sort of paper. In ten years nine out of
every doen of then books will be abso-
lutely worthless. The paper will turn a
dirty yellow, the printing will fade so as to
be almost unreailsble. and the covers will
lull to pieces with the most careful hand-
ling. If you want books to read und cast
away these ch.'au ones are all right, but if
you want books to preserve on your shelves
among the cherished friends ot your mind,
don't buy until you can afford some trust-worth- y

staudard edition'
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II. T. 11EARSY & CO., STATE AGENTS, uc" 118 ?57,ysr.5l5S,to fctr

AGENTS WANTED Send Stamp for Catalogue. Bargain in Second-han- d Bicycles.

RIDING SCHOOL special features REPAIRING7.

THE McELffllNE-RICHARD- S "COMPANY

Succi 68ors to J. B. McElwaine & Co. and Geo. A. Kiciiauds.

WROUGHT-IRO- N PIPE.
GAS, STEAM AND WATER GOODS.

Handle in a natural por-
tion ovcrcowei btrainon
tody aud arms.

CEISTTHAJL,

and 61-- WEST MARYLAND ST.

STBicnxni CLASS m
ii LIN0IS S&3

If you want i Situation, a (rood
Servant, a Faithful Clerk, a Desir-
able Boardinp: Place, or prompt-pa- y

Lodgers, write just what vou want,
plainly, in the blanks below. Cut
this out, and send stamps or silver at
Five Cents for Six Wokds, to
The Journal, Indianapolis. Noth-
ing less than 10 cents.

Telephone 753 G2

NOTICE. DAVID KPKCL0
. JOHNi iih fiiiiv uuiian

II. - - - mwith which the
KrereloB are con- - fcV

r --yr Til- - W.'

Telepliouo 1154.

Want Filler
5 Cents a Line.

SPECIAL COUPON
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